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down from the fireplace, his heels jarring on the
floor, and rubbing his lips he darts out into the
yard. Evening is drawing nigh. The cupper-
woman's husband Taavetti is coming through
the gate with a birch-bark basket under his arm,
his lips pursed in the intent expression of a short-
sighted man.

" Father at home? " he croaks.
Jussi does not answer. In Taavetti's memory
Jussi is hereafter fixed as a wicked brat. Taa-
vetti is bringing tobacco-leaves for the master of
Nikkila, whose own tobacco was nipped by the
frost.

A little later Jussi sneaks back into the living-
room.

" You've got a good old hag too,'1 Penjami is
remarking, the basket open on his knee. " I
know your old hag better than youVe ever known
her, hey, what? "

" I'll lay you two have your own knowings,"
squeaks Taavetti. cc But can you say, master,
what we're going to live on next winter? "

" Never mind about that, I'm talking about
your old hag. Ever given her a good beating,
eh?55

Maija comes into the living-room, Penjami
casts a glance in her direction and catches sight
of Jussi.

" Eh, is the lout still here? I'll give him some
tobacco." Penjami's voice, however, sounds